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OUR SHORT STORY P4GQ
Copyright 1910 by BonJ B Hampton-

T Isnt often that a town like Kilo has
a real Journalist Its midst and when
It does have It ought to bo proud andIW thankful but right at first Kilo was
more dazed and startled than anything
else I ohould cay that Kilo when It
acquired tho real journalist was like

a nice motherly old roW that had gono out Into tho
back pasture with tho bost and mildest Inton
tIono In tho world to have an ordinary Gentle wob¬

blylegged calf and then found all of a sudden that
she had given birth to a wheelbarrow loaded with
fireworks lighted fireworks at that with pin
wheols and Roman candles and skyrockets and
rod and blue lights all going off at once At first
that cow would bo surprised then she would ibo
pained and disappointed and then aho would prob-
ably

¬

got used to It iNoxt to a hen or the American
Public tho cow Is tho biggest too on earth and
will get used to anything oven a yellow journalist

When Thomas Jefferson Jonea sold tho Kilo
t Tine ho had been editing and publishing It and

working tho old Washington band press for about
ton years and ho had made It ono of tho most slow

f going respectable desiccated weekly papers In Mid
dlo Iowa one of tho kind that If he was Rick somo
week ho could roprlnt week before lasts paper and
nobody would notice tho difference and Kilo bad got
used to that kind of paper and liked It

But Davis wan a different sort of nine Ho sawthat tho Times needed a llttlo Hfo put Into It andho put It In On tho paper for which Davis had beenpottIng typo before ho came to Kilo Ufo meant redInk headlines and ccandnl and crimo on tho first
f page and tho very first number of the Times q10

got out had a Wavo of Crlmo headline across thotop of tho first page In red with subheads ot KiloPolice Rankly Inefficient an1 Tho Criminal StillAt Large That was the best ho could do with thonews at hand which was that a chicken had been
stolen from Doc Weavers hen coop but ho mado up
for It by a startling Lator Item at tho bottom oftho page In doublespaced lines telling that Just as
the Times was going to press It was learned thattho chicken had not been stolen hut had been dis-
covered

¬

by Mrs Doe Weaver under tho back Porchocttlng on eleven eggs
Davis hadnt been publishing tho Times morothan a month and a halt before ho saw that It wasgoing to strain him to keep up tho speed ho had sotfor himself
Tho minute Davis stepped off tho train when ho

came to Kilo he set his eyes on Old Billings and gave
him his proper news value There was Old Billings
bunched up on an egg case against the side of thodopot right In the heat of the sun with his hat slip

ped down onto the platform mid his head lolling
over onto one shoulder and snoring like an autooio
bllo horn with a grunt on the full blast and a trcni
olo on the lutako and his face rind nose as rnd ns
tho side of tho Kilo Livery Feed and Sale Stable

Nobody can deny that Old Billings looked drunk
If CMrs Jarley had wanted to make a waxwork figure
and had made ono with a palpltator Insldo of It to
mako tho chost rlso i nil fall and a tooter to snore
and had called It Sleeping Off His Crtoxlcatlon-
sho couldnt havo done better than to copy Old BIT
lingo Just as ho looked when Davis stopped from tho
train Old Billings was perfect Imitation of him-
self

¬

as ho would have looked If ho had boon dead
i drunk only ho wasni drunk and never had been In

his Ufo Ho was a toototal hardshell blueribbon
Iowa prohibitionist I dont wonder It riled Davis

News values wero ono of the things Davis wasSespecially etrortg on A man 1Vho Is a modern jour-
nalist

¬

with gallons of red Ink and fourteen assorted
lonte of wooden scarehead type has to bo etrong on

L

Out Lot of You Lol Mr Casey
Howa values Davis was Ho could tell tho news
value of anything at tho first glance Davis could
look at a man or woman onco and gIve that person
his or her news value and ho was proud ot the fac¬

ulty So as soon ho saw Old Billings asleep on
tho station platform ho cavo him his news value
and It was a big one He expected Old Billings to
furnish a great many pages of scareheads during
each year Old Billings asleop there looked like
crime and I debauchery and our dissipated leis ¬

j ure classos all In one and iDavIa expected him to
behave as such

After Davis had been publishing tho Kilo Timesa tow months ho began to look worried Tho strain ofgetting up a redtypo sensation for his first page
every wopk In a town whcro nothing happened was
beginning to tell on him and all his efforts do tho
modern Journalistic thing had not boomed his cir-
culation

¬

the yho had thought It would The
Times had hind ono hundred and six moro or less
payIng subscribers when Thomas Jefferson Jones
cold out and after several months of Davis It had
ono hundred and soven but Davis learned tho
now one was less paying than any of the others Kilo
did not appreciate rod Ink and that worried Davis
and news wa hard to and that worried him and
tho advertisements wero actually fewer In number
than thoy had over been and that made him mad

But the thing that be hated worst of nil was that
Old Billings hadnt lived tip to his news value It
eoomod to cast a slur on Davlss Journalistic ability
and prcstght Old Billings didnt do a thlnr that
would look oven plausibly like now In tho Rimes
Ho Doer had dono much tho newsmaking Hue ex-
cept

¬

to to born and ho couldnt help that The only
other news ho seemed liable to furnish was a death
notice and ct tho slow easygoing rate he was liv-
ing

¬

It looked as though ho would outllvo Davis Old
Billings wasnt wasting any energy Ho generally
Bat down In front of the hotol or tho grocery or tho
livery stable In tho morning rind sat hero until uoon
and thon cat front of tho depot until supper and
after that ho sat In front of tho grocery or tho lIvery

or tho hotel until bedtime It Was a
wearing Ufo not tho nervous prostration kind Hard-
ly anyone died of nervous prostration In Kilo buj
It began <o look as Javls would Old Billings wore
on him so

And Just as Pans had about decided that his
health was giving out entirely his only compositor
wandered out of town and never camo back For
two wcoka Davis struggled along weakly trying to
obt typo as well as hustle news and keep an oyo on
Old Billings and the day ho took to his bed decid-
ing

¬

that ho was going to dlo of It all Casey wan-
dered Into Kilo and hunterl uptho Times oiflco
which wasnt very hard find and struck Davis
tor a job i

f I

I

It was new lifo and Ico cream fore
Davis for Casey was one of WB own
kind only onoro so Ho was a mod-

ern
¬

Journalist too but ho was a low
years In advance of Davis Ho didnt
take tho news as he found It and
swell it up big If thcro wasnt any
news he mado some He belonged-

to that school of Journalism and it
Iso pretty good school to belong to
In a town llko Kilo As soon ho

heard about Old Billings and how
Davis had put ills faith In him and
how Old Billings had betrayed that
faith ho went out and had a look at
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Old Billings He said afterwards that ho didnt euro
for his looks and that If ho had been looking for a
man to put a news value on ho would havo put it on
someone else but that ho had worked undor many
an editor and ho knew they woro all more or less
crazy and that Davis was boss If Old Billings was
tho kind of man Davis had picked out as having a
news value the thing to do was not to complain but
to get tho tho news out of Old Billings Then ho
asked Davis about how high ho toad sot Old Billlnga
news value and when ho heard ho sat down and
whistled ono long whistle and scratched lals bead It
looked like a good deal of nova to got out of Old
Billings

The next number of tho Times had plenty of red
Ink and tho words at tho top of the first pago wero
The Carnlvall It took Kilo by storm and made
moro talk than anything since the Civil War Kilo
hadnt known there was going to be carnival but it
was all set forth In tho Times so thero could bo-
no doubt about It It was to bo a merchants car
nlal a tremendous celebration In honor of Kilos
prosperity and there were to be floatc tho populaco
In costume and decorated streets and fireworks In
tho evening and the day was to bo the 1st of Oc ¬

tober Casey wrote tho whole thing and had an
Order of March for the parade and the whole thing
was as attractive It could be in print By tho
time the Times came out again a week later
everyone was pretty well used to tho Idea and Casey
called it tho Times Carnival without anyone car-
Ing and it brightened ODavls up to go
around and talk tho thing up with tho merchants
Casey Just took things easily All ho did was to nit

ground In front of the or tho livery stabl
hotel and loaf but ho always happened to sit

ndkt to Old Billings
MHaio yo over been to Paris Mister Billings ho
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said one day when they Woro sitting together
Well no I aint admitted Old Billings reluct ¬

antly dont say but what ave thought some of
but I aint never seemed to find time asyou might say Travclln takes time

Now but aint that a pltyl said Casey I was
hopln yo had teen was thero once whin I wasyoung an d wao Just wlshin you had heaL Thorn
French do bo knowin how to run a carnival betterthan what Davis does Im disappointed yo aintseen a Paris carnival iljstqr Billings Yo would bo
tho kind of a man could tell Davis a thing or two
about It

guess maybe I could said Old Billings with
natlsfaction J got a remarkable memry for things
I remember In the fall o sixtyeight-

Mlf yo had len to Paris said Casoy yo could
toll Davis about that there confetti An yo would do
GO No one that has boon to Paris like yo would
have been would forget to tell Davis about that
there confetti Twould bo th first thing yo would
tell him about wouldnt It now

I guess I wouldnt lot nothln much stand In tho
way of my tollln him said Old Billings tf ont you
reckon ho knows about that there that whatyou
maycallit

Ho do not said Casey positively How should
ho an him flavor harm been to Paris wager
there bono ono in Kilo but you an me do know
about it Mister Billings Ana grand sight It Is to
bo sure to see the air full o It an th Btrcetn cov-
ered

¬

with It Ah tis a pity wo are to havo none of
It hero Itu tho carnival an alll Have yo over heed
on th boulevards In Paris come iMardl Gras but nol

remind me yo say yo have notl Confetti TIs
nothln but confetti an tie plenty of carnival with
nothln else but coufottL would no give a dang
for carnival without confetti Mr Bllllnga wouldyour

Dog mo fCI would said Old Billings Tin
opriBod Davis aint thought on It Moro now

Casey waved hs hand In the air to dismiss Davis
from consideration

To tnoiy what ho is llko ho said Thinkin of
nothln but thlin rod headlines o1 his wtsht nl
wisbt-

Ho paused wistfully on tho word and then hits fnco
brightened and ho turned to Old Billings and lowered
his voice to a whisper-

An why not havo confetti ho exclaimed Tberp
would ibo good money In it for omo ono Mr Billings
If they had monopoly of th confetti business fort
th Kilo carnival Th people would bo after gala
crazy over It they would take to It BO Ten cents
bag wo could get for It an to think It costs nothln
to make But nol he did letting his face grow
Gad again have not th timo make It

Old Bilngs moved restlessly on his chair
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By ELLIS PARKER BUTLERT-
would do no good t havo a woo bit of It said

Casoy sadly Wo would be all sold out of it before
th middle of th day Twould take ons of it th peo-
ple

¬

would bo so crazy to get it Tis no uso thinkin
of It Let it go

Seems liko a pity not to make money when there
is a chanst to said Old Billings nervously Might
nt mlghtnt I make some confetti Mr Casey-

An listen to that now exclaimed Casey Joy-
fully

¬

Sure It takes you f think of things air
Billings But no ho said dropping Into sadness as
suddenly as ho had been roused to Joy Us not t be-
thought of Ye would get tired before th Job was

done Mr Billings It takes a lot o cOnfottI t
make enough for a carnival an too llttlo Is worse
than none at all Yo would tiro out before yo mado
enough iMr Billings Ietrlt go-

I wouldnt tiro out said Old Billings eagerly
Makln confetti aint no harder than sawln wood

is IU I used t bo a fine woodsawer when I was
young hadnt mybeat at sawln wood them days

He waited restlessly for Caseys reply and Casey
sat rubbing one ear and apparently thinking deepl-

yIf I thought ye could stick to Ah job ho said
at length

Md stick said Old Brings 1 swan OM sUck
Dog me if I wouldnt might this hero
confetti be dike

Snow Paid Casey Its like paper snow an
when yere havin a carnival yo throw it at each other
till th streets lij full pfrit Thats th Ibeauty of

ha In the monopoly of th confetti tousipess Mr
Billings Ye can mako It ot nawthln more expensive-
than old wasto paper an th profit Is all profit Tis
a grand business for th likes of us

I can tear up paper aa well as another man be-
gan Old Billings but Casey stopped him

Tear It ho eiilalmed An who over heard of
tornup confetti would be agin th law Mr Bil-
lings

¬

Would th law bo allowln ye V throw around
torn paper with th sharp corners of it gettin Into
everybodys eye an mobby puttln out a hundred
eyes or s01 No Indeed Tis round th confetti has
to bo each confetti as big around as th blunt end
of a lead pencil Twould never do t tear It liwould
have t bo cut

And what would I cut it with asked Old Bll
lingo

Scissors said Cnsoy < But twould be no ex-

penSe
¬

for we havo two pair in th Times office an
1 could sneak yo one pair when Davis wasnt look
To have fine long fingers t work a pair of shears
with Mr Billings

Old Bllllnga worked his rheumatic fingers open and
shut and looked at them with moro pride than ho
had over imagined thoy could givo him

I could cut out a lot of confetti if so be I had
time enough and paper ho said wistfully I wlaht
youd lot me try it Mr Casey

If I was t git a room for a factory now said
Casey meditatively J might git ahold of some young
teller that would be trillln t so Into th factory an
stay till I had enough confetti d wouldnt want
word of what I rwas doln to get out till I had enough
confetti mado to do for th whole carnival An a
young feller d could lock in an hand him In his
meals Twould be a fine Job for some young feller-
nothln to do but sit easy all day an1 shear out con
fettl an have his meals handed right In to him an
him gettln halt of th profit when we sold th stuff
Ye dont Itnow any younft feller like that do ye Mr
Billings that I could get hold of quick

Old OBllllngs worked his fingers epryly open and
shut In front Caseys lace

There aint no young follcr In Kilo got sick long
fingers as them ho said bragglngly nor no young
feller aint goip havo th patience what Ive got
A young fellers always Tvantln t move around an
I aint SIttin stills ono of my strong points Youd
ought to take me as nardner in this here confetti
business Mr Casey

Well said Casey reluctantly tt aint askln re-
t go into It an I aln coasln ye an it yo go Into
it yell have tbo locked In liko I would lock In a
young feller

OIl aint askIn nothln better declared Old Bll
lings

Well dont say nothin about It said Casey
an como round to th Times office this evonln

after supper an well got t1 work at It
That was Tuesday and tho Times camo out

every Thursday and tho very next Thursday Old
Billings began to live up to his news valuo Tues-
day

¬

night Casey met Old Billings alono at the
Times office and Thursday morning the Times
camo out with supPrb red headlines on the first
page It was a Mysterious Disappearance of the
most thrilling lUnd and Davjs was In his glory Ho
shook hands with Casoy a dozen times on Wednes-
day

¬

between his visits to the usual sitting places of
Old Billings and Ranked him for drawing his at-
tention

¬

to Old Billings absence from the wellworn
public benches and chairs Ho said too guessed
that Old Billings had got tho fishing fever dad had
gono to thQ river after bass but that ho was good for
a scarebead in Thursdays paper anjrsvay And all
the time Old Billings was down cellar with a koro
none lamp and a pair of office shears fourteen inches
long and weighing about a pound cutting out con-
fetti

¬

the size of tho end of a lend pencil Ho cut
n arfy a cigar box Wednesday

Thursday mOrning read the Times and
disdainfully ht tho mysterious disappear-

ance
¬

pf Old Billings and then went down to tho
grocery Ho talk It over t¼ lth him but ho nasa t there
Kilo was Burprioed butnot half BO surprised as Dav-
is

¬

was He couldnt snake It out Ho bad been
<

4 S t

J-

yf

= W

printing big headlines over unimport-
ant news so long that he could hard-
ly believe that OW Billings wasnt
lurking cround somewhere sort of
playing Joko on him making tho
flows look true But Old Bllllnga
wasnt He was down cellar cutting
out cpnfottl and getting mighty tired-
of tho Job Ho didnt have tho right
adnd of shears nor tho right kind of
fingers to cut out confetti tho size of
a lead pencil end and ie was get-
ting

¬

madder and mad dor Ho
didnt zoo why corifettl had to
bo BO small anyway and by

frst

c
I

et

a

grocery

travolln

I1

t

noon Thursday ho decided ho had misunderstood
Casey and he Increased tho size a little Ho made
it tho size of a dime And about tho time Davis was
really getting excited over the disappearance of Old
Billings and taking it seriously Old Billings decided
that while confetti 4ho size of a dime might do for
Paris what TOS wanted for America was a generous
confetti the size of a silver dollar Ho felt that It
would bo moan to disappoint tho public by giving
them stingy little bits when they might bo wanting
largo round ones so he mado them that way Ho
felt that If anyone had depravQd Parisian tasto and
wanted the small kind it would be easier for them-
to cut It down to suit than it would be for the others-
to paste the little ones together If thoy wanted big
ones

When Casey came down cellar with Old Billings
dinner at noon the old man had grown so generous
that his confetti was tho size of a saucer but tho
food cheered him up a Ifttlo and he reduced the size
to the dlmen dons of a huntingcase match mens
slzoFriday morning Davis was in his glory and said
that if Old Billings did not show up by the next
morning ho would actually get out an extra and Kilo
was In a good ntato to receive ono for Old Bllllnga
was etlll absent

Saturday rag a hard day for Casey Ho had to
run oft pxtra on cilia hand press and Old Bil-
lings

¬

was grumbling so hard that ho had to sing
Rory OtMooro at tho top of his voice nil day Davis
thouGht It was puro happiness CJlU8 the Times
bad such good news rwasnt and eywas
never so glad In his life as when ho shut up the of-

fice
¬

i
Saturday night r r r

Old Billings started to tear tip confetti and ho
tore hopefully all day It was really amazing how
much ho could tear when ho hadnt anything to dis-
tract

¬

his mind By evening he had the floor of tho
whole bare space in the cellar ankle deep In confetti
and it cheered him on to see how well he was get-
ting

¬

along
It wag warm work even If tho collar wits cooler

than out doors and Old Billings had shed his coat
right at tho start and about Tuesday aa Old Bit
lingo did not seem to need It Casey just took it out
of his way and after supper walked out to the riv-
er

¬

throe mlloi and sort of draped It over the edgo-
of tho rlvor Davis found It there ail right And
Casey saw that ho found It early enough Wednesday
morning to work up a good article for tho Thursday
Times-

It was right then that Kilo really began to worry
about Old Billings The men of the town held a
meeting and went In a body to drag the river with
Davis along to show tho spot where the coat had
been found and to take notes They dragged the
river woll and got out every old bait can that had

been chucked into it tho last seven years and It
was a wonder they didnt drag out Old Billings Thoy
would have dragged him out If hp hadnt been In tho
cellar of itho Times wading around knee
deep In confottL But It made a good extra for the
Timo8 and by tho time Old Billings was
deep tornup exchanges Kilo was reading the list
of the men had dragged the river and tho biog-
raphy of Old Billings and tho full account of tho
dragging of the river Casey was so ot it that
ho took Old BilllngsB vest

You can do a good deal with a vest If you knoTT
how and have had a thorough modern journalistic
education and can pick up a stray chicken that needs
its head chopped off for tho good of tho public
There enough blood in a chicken to mako a strong
agile murder mystery Jf It la applied in tho right
way and tho way Casey had Davis tho
search pasty to pcour the woods on tho other ohIo
of the river tram the coat had been found
did to his training Kilo had not been men
tinned in tho big city papm since the cyclone
of 73 but the day after Old BlUIncos vest was
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found poopio nU OVor th° Dnitcd IIitates were rendlug or Kilo s murder
suloldel

mystery and was it murder or
ons prouder than n peacock of ho ranrdurmyotcrj and especially rhvlen tho county Dbarlttfrom Jefferson and Joined Jn the huntfor th J remains of Old Billings and Davis was likea new man He hardly had time to eat Ho rannronnd KLMl1 discovered clues ovorywhore andCasey hard turnln5 out oxtra editions otthe Times that ho scarcely had time to feed OldBillings properiy He spent nU his time hOtween thepress md the c llDfor the Qld manrestless nrn Ifo had torn up so much pape7lhatho was up to his arms In it and ho told Casey thatho didnt want to ficqm lazy about making confetti Nbut that rom what ho know Kilo he Judged hohad about all the confetti the town would necdfor aont>=day carnIval ana t at if he tore up much morobo would bo 6wanJP9d and jwould likoy <fiown In-conlcttL Bo becamo uito ugly nhOutittsoCasoyfiuggosted to Davisthat ho had got about the fullnews value out lOld Billings and it wouldbo a

v goodthing tolethlm droplio and try somo othersensation
vtS111C1 better Ho was In tho heart doftho myateryan he wasnt gohrgto givoTip whilea mystery was still mysterious so Ca or hall to golowncollar and try tostartOldBfihingo gofrg againIf was hard world said he had usednp tho whole pile of old cxchang and bethoughtthat was more than any young fellow could hayo doneOld Billings sat on the table growing to himselffor a while after Cas6y wont upstairs andfthon heup one of tho papers that Casey had justbrought down and the headlines looked at

ailm Ho did not have to look at thorn for they
woro Davlss Times headlines and they fairly yell ¬

ed at Old Billings that Old Billings was murdered <and that he was tho prize mystery tho century
Old Billings thought it over for a tow minutes andthen ha climbed as far up tho cellar stairs as ho

could and pounded on tho underside of tho trapdoor
with tho shears Casey lot tho press stop and came
down Ho saw at once what was the matter andwhat a mistake ho had mado in not censoring thoexchanges boforo ho had handed them to Old Bill¬

ings
celt ye was up there there wouldnt bo any excite ¬

snout said Casey To cant be murdercdpn etandround llatenin to how yo was murdered at the camo
time Mr Gainings If yo hadnt been down hero yo-
wouldnt havo boon murdered up there an as long anyo are in good health ye oughtnt to complain Do-
a good taller and make some more confetti

Casey sat down on tho stairs and looked at Old
Billings sadly

An spoil th monopoly ho said Go on out
thon an have everybody know about confetti an
have every alvin soul in Kilo start to make their oyrn
beforo night Go on Wr Billings An to th dick
ons with our profits

Um goin out repeated Old Billings doggedly
Go on out then urged Casey An In half an

hour thlm sheriffs an marshals an all will find out
ye have been an yo will be th Joko ot th

town an laughed at an no mystery at all an our
confetti monopoly all gone t smash didnt think
it of ye Mr Billings Tis not what would do

Im agoln out reiterated Old Billings-
An you Just glttln t have th flneat news value

of any man In Kilo exclaimed Casey disgustedly
tf8 that th Tray ye do in Kilo IB that th way ye do
when yo could go out Just as yo wish an still have
thlm look on ye with wonder an awe an not spoil
th1 confetti monopoly HI want go out said Old Billings t r

An where twill yjo sayyo havo boon all this daz-
enDavIssce1httrdarinbp confetti An sdwould 7-

Mr iBIIIIngs If T was In jer place1 but 1 would riot
say it that way 1 would let them find mo In th
cellar an not a word would I say about confetti
Sure I would say is this me or not mcT Am I
Old Billings or am I a rat Then they all looks
surprised and Interested A rat they says Te1
yo says am In rat or aint 17 The last T remem-
ber

¬

S was a rat An then they points to th paper
yo have torn up an they say sure ho thinks he Is
a rat Tin a wonderful upsobtin of th mind ho has
had Somo one must havo took him out in th wood
an oakod him on th head an upset his mind for a E

spelL Yo would be havin a full page or two In th
Times about It1 said Casey enthusiastically an
no one would guess this was confetti at alL Wo
could hold onto th monopoly

1 wont be a rat said Old Bllllnpa grumpily
Well then said Casoy coaxingly bo a squir-

rel
¬

A squirrel Is a pretty animal Ye ought f llko
the one air Billings

I wont bo a squirrel said Old Billings
Then will ye too a nlco little bird a pret-

ty
¬

nest In th collar Bo a canary bird Mr Billings
coaxed Casey
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The Men of the Town Held a Medina and Went In a Body to Drag tho Jiiver II

in
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Whore
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makln

I will bo nothlngl declared Old Billings 1 will
bo nothlng but what 1 am and bo doing nothing but
making confetti

For a minute Casey considered-
Well go on then ho said standing aside to let

Old Billings out Im thinkin thoy will think yo as
crazy ono way as tho other From what I have soon
of Kilo by th time yo explain f them what confetti
might too an how ye expect t mako money by sell
In folks obits 0 tornup paper an how yo was will
in V toy down collar tcarln paper by tbe light ot a
lamp week in an1 week out I guess theyll think yo
aro crazy enough

That night Duvls sat alono In his office with his
head in his hands and a frown on his brow Ho
was deeply worried Ho could not decide which
h dl1n6Jto run In red Ink at tho top ot the next days
issue of the Times whether to run °Strange Aber
ration or Tho Lost Returns Then suddenly ho
smiled and scribbled across tho pad tetoro him tho
hugo words tMystoi ious Disappearance For Casoy
had left Kilo suddenly and without stopping to say
goodby or topay hb board bill at the Kilo Hotol-
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